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INDIAN 


HUNTER. 


Oh, why does the white man follow m 


path, . 
Like the hound on the tiger’s track ? 
Does the flush on my dark cheek waken 
his wrath ? 
Does he covet the bow at my back? 
He has rivers and seas, where the billows 
and breeze 
Rear riches for him alone ; | 
And the sons of the wood never plunge in 
the flood =. 
Which the'white man calls his own. 
Then why should he come to the streams 
where none | 
But the red skins dare to swim ? 
Why, why should he wrong the hun- 
ter—one : 
Who never did harm-to him ? 


The Father of mercy thought fit to give 
The white man corn and wine ; 
There ne golden fields where they may 
live, ney : 
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THE SCOTTISH BLUE BELLS. 


Let the proud Indian boast of his jas- 
mine bowers, 
His pastures of perfume, and rose 
cover’d dells, 
While humbly I sing ofthose wild little. 
flowers, . 
The Blue Bells of Scotland, the Scot- 
tish Blue Bells ; 
Wave, wave your dark plume, ye sons of 
the mountain, 
For brave is the chieftain your prowess 
who quells, 
And dreadful your wrath as the foam-~ 
flashing fountain, 
That calms its wild waves ’mid the- 
Scottish Blue Bells, 


Then strike the loud harp, to the land cf 


the river, 
The mountain, the valley,with all the:ir 
wild spells, 
And- shout in the chorus, for ever emd 


ever, 
“The Blue Bells of Scotland, the § cot- 
tish Blue Bells !°’ 


Sublime are your hills, when the young 
day is' beaming, | 
And green are your groves, witla their 
cool crystal wells ;, | 
And bright are your broadswords, like 
morning dew gleaming, 
On Blue Bells of Scotland, om Scottish 


But the forest shades aré mine.  Blue.Bells! ae. — 
The eagle trath its place of rest, Awake, ye light fairies, that'trip o’er the - 
The wild horse where-to:dwell; , heather, 
And the Spirit that gave the bird its nest Ye mermaids, arise from your coralline 
Made mea home as well. cells; 4. 
Then back, go back from the red man’s Come forth with your chorus,all chanting 
track, . together— 


For the hunter’s eyes grow dim 
To find that the white man wrongs the one 
Who never did harm to him. 
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“The Blue Bells of ‘Scotland, the 
Scottish Blue Bells!” 
Then strike the loud harp, &c. 
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That he chang’d all the river to brandy 


Air—“ Dumble dum deary.” 


Baron Yon Swiggs was a Dutchman 
born, 

A jolly red nose did bis face adera ; 

He'd go to beddrank and rise the same, 

Which work’d om his pockets as. well 

as his frame. 


O wonderful comical wonderful rigs) 
Comical,, wonderful Baron Von 
Swiggs. 


One night he stepp™ with 
friend 

Av? th bsendy in quarts down his 
throat he did sen? ; ; 

Then he left '“s -'4 fri-ad “with a shake 
cA Chae * w* 


~ jolyrold 


Burs = ong was the brandy he |, 


eould’nt well stand. 
O, wonderful, re. 


Then ou. he went twixt a trot and 
run, 

Until tothe side « a iver he came 3 

But the night it was dark and bis eyes 
they w@r- dim, 

So his foot gave ‘a slip, and’ he tumbl’d 
bang in. 


_O, wonderful, &c-. 


This man full of brandy the bottom 
soon found, 

And feeling quite happy he slept very 
sound; 

And the very news it was told by his 
daughter, 


and water, 
O, wonderful: &c; 


The brandy and water it mix’d in a 
trice, 

And they agreed that it was very nice; 

Allthe boats on the river were soning 
about, 

All the houses feli in and the inmates 
fell out. 

O, wonderful, &c. 


All the horses, the goats, the cows, and 


the bulls, 
At thisriverof brandy they took such 
strony pulls ; 
And nothing but fizhting was there to be 
found, 
And many peor soles lay drunk on the 
ground, 


O, wonderful, &e. 
Quite drunk were the cats, the rats, and 
the frogs,’ 


And thenasty o'd pigs stuck to it like 


hogs, 
The lion too wanted a drink they could 
trace, 
For the brandy it turned him quite red |) 
in the face. 
ali O, wonderfal, zc. 
The river got strong and the fish got fat, 
And each pretty: maid she tarn'd out a 


sot, 
And all the white herrings; so it is said; .. 


Have changed ‘rem that time from 
white into red, 4 


O, wonder fal, Etc. 


Shel never do a 2 bit Db”! vi 4 

She says, she isn’t snebya: fiat. 
Kad work vou’d never minke her fat. 
So: @W’rymorning vende vakes, 


berry 


The braady y the root of the cabbage did 


tickle, 


For since then the red cabbage had 


heen. ina pichie., 
O; 


: wondastal se. | 
Now the teetotal. chienitet er “ws m 


eed. ; 
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But the pe: in (at so fast, dey aft ina t 
That it washed/all the pec oe anf rive® ) ' 


awaye 


oven ee.) ‘ 


, . | rom henee to the country escape and 


Breakfast'ia: her bed she takes, 
And mugs Herself on rum and shrub, at 
In honour of the Lazy Clabi 


‘Then vhen she takes it in her hiead, 
Pim fore’ tolift her out o” bed ; 
“To. say a word’ | doesn’t Fy : 
But place her on a elbow chair. 
To stir a peg appears a crime, 
So there she sits till supper time, 
Vhile I’m oblig’d to cook the grab, 
Becos she’s join’d the Lazy Club. | 

My vite, ete. 
My eldest daughter is as bad— : 


i [ realty think she’s lazy mad, 
. Fer she’s too lazy now to walk, 


For she’s too‘lazy now to waik. 
Her face is never clean, by goles ! 
Her stockings are always in holes, 
Her tail is never free from mud, 
‘Beeos she’ 8 Jota the Lazy Club, 


My hopeful son shows off his airs,” 
Andcannot sit vithout three chairs; - 


| He makes believe he’s got the gout, 


And makes me carry him about: 
He’s too lazy to go to bed, 


|} So:hes'eeps in a chair instead 


He makes me guv his boots a rub, 
Becos he’s join’d the Lagy Club. 

My vife, etc. 
Ve kecpsa gal about fifteen, «| 


But she is such a lazy elf, 

Pm bliged'to do the vork ‘Myself; 
For if 1 wish her to stir, 

She says I ought to vait omher, 

And guy the stairs and room a scrub, 
Benes she's join’d the Lazy Club, 


Ve've stich @ precious lazy dog, 
He lays ‘about just like alogs ~ 
He tries to imitate the snail : 
,He’s too Jazy to wag his tail. 
Before the fire in a heap 


:Helags, and there goes fast asleep; ; 


In fact,'he’s such a lasy cub, 


if think Ne's join'd the Lasy Clab,... 


My @ife, etc. 


My vife, etc. | 


My vife, ete, , 


To mind the house, and keep it clean, ; 


Cab! Cab lt. Cab.!, Cab ! 


My vife pets. . 


And the fumes of brandy turn’d every | For as my debts 1 cannot meet, 


I’m going into Vhitecross-street; 
So vhile I’m there, these lazy elva 


Vill be obligd’ to keep themselves; 


No doubt;ff they’ re in wantof grub, 
‘hing re fromthe Lazy Club. 
; my vife, etc. 


~The Country. 
‘Noj no, tis in vain in this ifurbulent 


town” 
ect-cither baeaminathe rest ; 
whey and nouleaae still tying us 
Own: 
"Tis an overgrown prisonat best. 


awa 
nei tneerowd. and the bustle behind, 


vit ae then * ted see liberal Nature dis- | 


A thoosen’ delights té mankind. 


‘he change o sports of the scasons, the 
elds 
‘The: isweetly diversified scene, 
The groves and the gardens and every 
thing yields 
A cheerfulness ever serene. 


: Here, far from ambition and avarice free, 


My days.may I auietly spend ; 


’ While the cits: a the courtiers, unen- 


vied. by m 
| May gather. up wealth without end. 


No, I.thank them, I would not, to add 
to my store, .. 
My peace and my freedom resign ; 


For —_ ie the sake ot possessing the 


Would. ‘be sentenced’ to dig in the 
mine? 


OED 


Cab! Cab! 
‘fiusi¢—at Purday’s.; 
I goes out cab drivin 
end sometimes ail 1 ay through 


In spite of all eens: 
I scarcely makes a do: 


‘A Handsom’s cab Pve got, 


A. handsome horse to trot= 


Cab. C by abt ‘Cab! your honur 
| Ca 


’ drive u like’ a shot 
4 " you Cab! Cah! &e. 


‘Now if you'll: hess. my ditty, 


Plitelkyou how I was: done 


: By a fab. man in. the.city,, . 


Of two-and-twenty stun 5 


' I plied: at Holbeen hilly; _ 


he, ‘‘ ‘Fo Pentony, uvatle— 
r — a on 


Drive fast-amd ghov, yeur skill 


My horse’s ¢yes. fF kivered, . 


Whil ot in,’ you know 
abies, his’ ih ke ‘he’d ‘differ’d, | 
And, Be rafused to go; 


‘Te éntonyi le. went, | 


to me.says this here gent— 


a co « Gab! Cabt Gav! Cab! here’s some 


ies Bintico I mipant. 


19 Pate 1 fo bis 


horee,'as you'll suppose, 


Tig sj ad wearly cook him— 
Po Whew again 


the: —e foes 5 
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sto me“ Hello! There’ s room enougn for all. 
: aan corns aa | ea tet 


py id Dare (bw is 


wear a oF ltt fass aed, 


Tweens od ” drive lo Bem ow 
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gat 
But, ent veliqpemeyeesea, « 
There’s noapal love Mewdeliey: * |) 


1 Prime the Cy 8% Mig | 


4 PRIME the cupjGll te:beigh gee 
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‘ Weother w thle 
|" at anmlaaeiere eatin ect shied 


eihee ‘ebeafai"tt 
Let us quefes Was ‘ om Oh! cB te romeiibhis, 
” | beep aed Meet qpe His 23" chance Mefal,i:i: 7 is 
Heee's—Thegiows esha mM then worldie-wode ands tite, 
niet se bok ’s tolangwmcetidieiae, > | Therr'ovemenengh tenth: 
In course { ni sl | ‘Tiadaghid’ taieathe not her ae ates 4 (What if the swartiapqiensiat 348 


ay dhe fessbe: with inGn’,: °°) :° te Wedd dr henwattibonrt 
: 4M |e need not idly stop -beliiad, ; 

ot Ta Wabube asic’ hie weiyar beer’ : 
. bit ‘There is aland-witth suony' skies, «' 


To 


I took SR Nor. | Pr 
" ema ee ‘what are 


|. There’s room sei seal. 
Fron potent yee ious, 


) eteys, 
Do teeldévil, I don’t care.” _ South, sndweultic bere hedith resotte;” 
* Napsinmeit gem,” vage 1, Sai rom sidan vais +" ) 
Sain” verel ti] ’ vette ei , 
| Finds plenty*in' attendances °'"' 
And evtiy fitfow of the plodgh 


ek aie >! 
add Didgteg ‘orannp’ mes, 
‘The world is a in 19%, 6 


q There's Tosin’ enough for'aft. 
\ © Nour Pinel ted W 
Res . 
oF 
“aon ~appn the past tia walt, ™ 
bs ae, AF eke 00 


| May 
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My beautiful! my. own! 
Sung by Mr. Sims Reeves, . .. 
{Music—at Cramer and Co,] 

Oh ! how I loveto.gaze npon 

The brightness of thy brow; 

To mark the lustre of thine eye, «>. 

And dwell within, its glow; ~:.: 

Te listthe music of.thy veige,, . 7 

Soft as a seraph’s.tone, ... .. eoteas 


“Forget thee! 
; [Miusio—at Olivier’s,) «| 
“ Forget thee t’’ . Lf to dream: bp night 
And muge on theeal] day,» .10!! 
‘If all thaworship, deap aad wild, 
| A postiabeart can pay! 
. 1 ee, name bret a thw 


1t WH onghts ta Bi to Caos” 


Wosip the nectar of th y.bpeath,.. tae pen ny —° pie "| ci | 
ag usy fancy dlengiag 
My beantifal! my pat With all ang fuente les me: 
@h! I could suffer worlds of pein, If this thou:cail’st * forgetting. thee " 
‘To live a life with’thes,"" . Thora, indeodthalt.be: forget}: ‘151 
To linger ’neath thy brightest snifle If. hens orl 
In heavenly extacyy zs) 3° | 6 Forget thee!?? Bid the forestbirde | 
‘Tochase life’s cares from thee away, Forget-their sweetest tans; 
To dissipate each frown, "|  Forgetthee!” Bid: the sea: fone 
To call thee, dearest, night and day, To swell. beneath the moon; .- 
My beauuiful! my own! | Bid the thirsty fow’rs ¢orget.to drink 


The Swiss. girl. The eve’é refecshing dew i) 1 


[Masie~at Julliaw and’ Co’) * 


Ob, hear the Pretty Swiss, 
Come roam my love with mes 


And its menntaizis wild axa. gg - 
Forget each old familing: face;:: 


When these: things.are: forgot by thee, 


| gee ert, 


, it Thyself-torget: thine:'*: cten déar lana’? , 


Each long remember’@ spoteaxs a 


.oMmbrella, Coprtship. 
Ar Rent PetiersPrgman. 
‘A Delle tod 's bei ro uld walk: i go 


Not having dams tegen) ohio ; 
_ Mihioh; s9t, hen qpite'’ longings b 7 
G 4,291, ol ol. 

Tt 20 ceciireed'as absey idid-walte, 

: ie mh, 


And viewed ane 


San Mis, 


Quick flew the pre 
: Now Simon was a i 


He thonghs this was:the: Aime'tockise, > 
| Serfromher lips:hestole oney: ::''/ 


make Then, thou wilt be forgot! Pak? Care off a8 ne 
A paradise for thee, | When e *Oh, don’t; ’’ says she, f‘ I plataly nee, 
* No, no, I love the mountain rills, ..; ‘It hase’t Toft off radning,?? : 
These barrencliffs, and forests green; wb ty i: Tol.ol obj» 
More dear to.me the flower-clad hills, -. Now Simon, whens smelt the plea, 


I’m coming back to’ Soa the ma 
Australia’s ‘stores, 1 hes 
| Can yield no balm to soothe fay grief” 
Or ease my troubled’ mind, 
"* Aare smiles im joy, Mary,” x4 
And happy ‘forms Toke, abit 
With kind and faithfal ‘loving as 
But all isdérktome., 
There's food and labour. here, Mary,.. 
And heaven’s all bounteons hand 
Has shed its gifts on all. arqund, .., 
| And bisss’d this strangers’ land ; 
Oh! carelessly throw by ; | te Bat where art thou '—thy voice is still ! 
ad then thalt wear 5 dtathend ’ ‘rowan, | Thy form,{ cagnot see - 
More dakting’ to’ the eye,’ wcinett And death hath dim’d that loving ve 
No, no, that crown is not estate _ Mary 
As yonder glorious san I see | “That kindly beam’d 01 On me. . 
That bathesin gold each cow'ring height, 
And ‘wakes each ‘morn new joy ina 
me!" 
But here thy charms’ waseen will ‘fade ; 
‘Ob;fly with me, sweet maid, 
“* Ne, no, no! the merry Swiss’ girl, 


The valley where my. cot is seen.”?. 
But come with me, and you, ahelbahare. 
A palace bright and. fair, ». rm! 
“No, no,no! the merry, Swiss srl, ; 
Contented here tostay,.. _, 
Cares not for wealth and honours, 
While she sings her mountain Jay. 
Lala -hi, hj ja ha li hi, sal bes la hi 


7 


Oh! hear me pretty Swiss,— oe 
** Lala hi li hala hi he.™ 
That simple wreath of: flow’rs, 


Thy voice to heaven arose, 

Ana ‘warbled forth the evening se 
To soothe ‘thy babe’sfepose. 

Yes! thot ‘wert beautifal;'Mary, 


Contented here to stay, | te eae aa hh veda akg 
Thinks not of youth or beauty, ‘| And flowers tte brightest: tii 
As she sings her monstais lays. : 
& Lelaht hi, &e,” Oh! I-was:happy then; Mary, ta: 


My palace shall be thine, When, after daily toit,, 


Ita woods and bowers around; 
And thou shalt reign the queen o’er all, 
With love and pleastze crown’d: 


And I saw thy .weleome smiles; ...:: 


# No, no, I°d rather reign and live And sickness-paledl thy brow, . 
In those dear hearts’ from childhood | And death has blighted all my joy» 
known, — And I am lonely now, 


Ihave cross’ the seas, Mary, 
Thy angel spiris’snear,. =~ 
Dost thou not hear me call thy name . 
Ah, no! thon canst not hear! 
I am kneeling on the turf, Mary, 
Where thou, dost calmly jie !, oh 
I’v@ come to join my babe and | 
, And Jay me down, and dig 


Than aught accept that. thoa canst give, 
Or be a queen apon thy throe.” 

My heart and hand }’)l give i pride, 

Dh, say thou’lt be my bride! 

“Wo, no! the merry Swiss girl, . 
Contented here to stay, 

Se ever free and happy, ..; . 
Asshe sings her mountaia lay, 


Oh! we were happy’ ones; Mary, 6° 


Thy Si SE aT 


But cruel want, alas !: came there, Mary, | 


The umbrella righted : d: “wis 

He grew quite bold, talk’d like a man, 
And thé seem’ quite delighted," 

Their lips g. chimes fa}l times, 

| Like simple lovers wiskeon : 

Says she,:“'thésé ate but lovers’ crimes, 

~ Thope it won't  Teaveoff raintag.** 

: Od Ue Tol olel. 

He kiss’d on outof her' content? ’ 
Phat ‘she'd become lifebrides hence 


To buy the ritig was'his intent, Maat 


4 


tHe 34F bk 


' And thei'to gee the'licetse, : 
They parted, but he tholt eaiiely pains,” 
Where th the y.ahould. Miget t9. tell her, : 
Says she, “ Tie mest, when oext is reine, 
So bring Yor umbrelja.”  , : 


1». "cwaa. yet, BAK. 


| ‘It wasa ve tanh day. 


Tash veh were, had chil lait f 


t fob ‘fittle fellows 5° 


But strange: to bay;” ‘thd whole of the 
eight:" : | 
| Were uark'a with't erring,” 


oe mais 


OF eet gore 


I ‘saw the Propper hand spool 


® * Yet now the incr ever. 
a faites 


Re ot.y i- J N 
Ye Te arate VUTAN ee VEO Se 
et hs A ao Tu 


! 
oi oh tured | ace 


IHG Ow Alenk drat "9 . ine : 
Bio ; Boreas, , Ola roa. ¢ ~gorienced eellors know, : 
emt ont atest a ie ET BOOS Ft Where’est’®:\;talie'a’. p,« wai 
i, Shonen, bibs 6 qnyetines acttly. winds Wherein ar mo" rien OF Sik 
i Hs 
ara nature ‘ant | ty 43 tta@uen 2” med 5.) | 
Ther, = bei ys ade we Your — freshwater in .tc73 sie 
sions .S at Shoe tn hs hi ore With auinnied "ti duid fitke gattling aldermen 
TW eteres: room, boy Srp “Do ein ha eS BG 1 
See how she.tosses up | | seek ase ie hea ee ep on | 
The mounting nc acsta® } 
The metéofs blas'd as ibrotube clouds ‘Aad espe Boglish, bije, to to nibble | : 
_we, came, | 2 Ff rengh bread, > 
And salamand likes we live ja flame! SB eed rity eM ‘OM songh fee. 
“Bat 'now we gor : 
‘ See! zee!, we BOr. ay) 
hie detten etn mike sy pode fidelity, 


Alan t where are we. naw . 

1 ObA who can. tell?... 
Sure, ’tis.the lowest aout ‘. hell, 
Ot Where the sea-gods’ dwetht— é 


. ait 


With therm we']l-five and reign i | 


bio them we'll drink ve ‘ing, aod 
* vo) dence ‘amain. :. 
Suteet adel ‘see !' Caen antat’s 
Still,” ‘though’ flashes of. lightning we 
 temipests of rain 
Do hereely qapitad } which bhi: ‘conquer 
Ts 


+ iT howgh t the ‘captain his prayer. 
Doth lustily.. swear, ; 


And the seas areion fire by the bende of: 


the air,’ * 
"We drink’and defy" 
The mad spirits that ty” 
From the deep to thesky 
And sing, thotigh ‘loud. thee should 


bellows. 5 t) s 
For Fai te will ‘still have 
A rich berth for the brave @,.. 
And ne’er make hisgrave...... . 
Of a saltcwater, wave fee: 
Nota sailor’stvo; honest 2 fellow. ie 
‘Phew cheer; ‘uy haaes 


That gave, all healed ve & 
To j ‘and. ped abi wn 
Great Nelaon’s conse orrixes in sigh: 


~ + Who, living,. did niente el, 


Who, dying, igave pug 
For did not Eame the tidings tell 
Fs laid him on his bier, ; 
efoe, whom nothing | Pepe 
Had ventur’d’ eg et : 
But now may:peace, that Keguqatiang 
Be Jaid to.every. breast 5. 
His mighty deeds: have fear and doubt 
For ever set at’ rest.’ 5 shee 


The F abscuiahe. Min, 
Your Maikin st 
re tlt a i, : ete, 


and steer; 
On thedeck, spruce: as tailors, aay, 


cautiously tread, | ! 
And live at tne parent 
- thé head. 


Heiter log 
ei pria 


ef m6 others’ woes : she gives her pity, 


7 My’ faith shat 


| And when been yt thas hd 
a hee: whe wiislars 


. 13 


‘The storm had:ceas'd,the vemel,subdng 


a seas Siguete boushane) seeaic 


‘wivi me 
re ack pee Bis B dias: forts j oun 
‘* Where are tho friend whom late I 
Pinecone 
The manly, noble, area band 2. 
‘Ah! ! do, Elive; my messmates, perish’d, 
To wail them ins foreign land ? 


“ Where ‘saetiean maetinemion Kiny? 
Alas! ‘unmfidful: of my grief, 


Nor thinks her Jack most w MF liter! 
‘But see what numbers curious thronging, 
: ‘To view ourmid’zy crowd the strand ; 


= | Hara fate’s petiaips: my life prolonging, 


_ For rounder in 9 foreign: land, : . ; 


« But do my flatt'ring eyes deceive ine? 
, Or, if they do, what outstreteh’d arms 


.,| Ate these thus tendered tu relieve me ?—- 


Tis she! "tisshe! in all her’ charms, 


truth, to s0'much beauty, — 


| Fate, to reward, with partial hand 
1 pattern sends.of love and duty, — 
To save me in a foreign land. fnhesgs 


t 


aes Probation, | 


Tis sqid that lave, the more. is nied, 
Grows firmer and lasts | 


"Tis closer sft, and 


n her, 


rae mB 


at fate sh os 


mika rola fata’ 


To eerie in vol . vain to vain th 


To tina bars ca arng ditt ial | 


“At every breeze to tre 
‘While pi hetero: tears, 
To ease her ‘mind avail her;— 
oe dreadfal trials speak her fears 
| «Whe loves a gallant sailor. .. 


| \And now, her mis’riesto refine, 
' To Fate she’s fore’d to leaye him 3 
For, with swoll’n eyes, she spalts the line 
| . Where news jb have kill’d hit. 
Tris is the dst’ of hie? alarms 5 

Cease, lovers, to bewail her;— 
~He comes! and. in her trembling arias 


The. Pressgang. 
,Oh! where will youh 
Say, say, to what clime or what shore? 
You tear him from, me, the sincerest . 
', Pisat aver lov’d. mortal before- 


Abt: ‘cruel; hard-hearted to press him, — 
Ané force: et dear youth fron as 


‘Restore ite” ‘that I may catess him, 
‘And shield him. from fature alarms. 


In vain you insbie: and deride'me, 
And iniake’ but'a scoff at my woes : 

‘You 2 ne’er from my dear shall divide 

Me, i : 
| T’lfollow..wherever he goes. | 
| Tink not of the meéiciless ocean, 
_ My s0alany terror can brave; 
" soon asthe ship makes its motion, 
$0 soon shall the sea be my grave, 


Duitan ‘and Victory. 


Again the ‘willing irumpof fame 


Receives from bounteousHedven aclaim | 


Around glad. Nature’s sons to call, | 

And wake with wonder the terreatriat 
ball 3 3 ci 7 

Strike shudd’ring menage ; and harrow's 
Spain, 


3 ‘WithDunean's thauder, and Britannia’. 


reigns 

‘Confirm’d anew, her empire oer the 
"inain, 

Sing, Briton’ s sing, priaing what Fate 
has given . 

Union, content, and gr at itude to Heaven. 


October the. eleventh, at nine, 

Neptune held the British line: 

And, lest his honours, so so, long worn, 

Should from * éver-cotiquerin g flag be 

; torn, 

Dismay to France, horror to Spain, 

gee ven thuthierighont Mekenwiar 
shea? 0! 


Proclaim anew—the sovereign of the ’ 


‘main. Sing, Briton’s &c. 


Fate ‘Warred on ‘that monientous day,— 

Three nosey nine ‘ships saw ‘captar’d 
lay 

Vain Holland's. dream of” power’ sno 

i cmmorel 

Her conquer’d fleet. shall. grace the 
British shore. . 

Droop, fearful France;sink - srembling 
Spain, i 

Dancap, in thunder, great Britanaia’s 
reign 

Proclaims apew-—the sovereign of the 
main. 

‘Sing, Briton’s &c. 


oe F 


Gentle Goddess. 


Gentle goddess, whote bright shower 


| Silvers o'er our sacred dower, : 


Come, in allthy placid power, 
Throned upon thy..crescent high... 

Man, thus idly Fate accusing,... 

Leading back to holy musing, | 

Over earth then calm diffusing . 
Which thou spreadést thro’ the sky, 


my dearest ?. 


ES Se a Se pe SE - 


— 


fe PE see el 


Pte: 


an 


Pee pe 


= TE aa iat . caw 
“ ms Pe ae ee a 
eas TY 


= 
= a > eae “ rn 
2 ae et Nag ag x > 


Dark is thy hue, as that of nights, ) 


i iieitcsblbi th Ms 5k ET TST 
Lhere is nothing sa. perplex> 


Write to me. 
a write to me, «+ 


reer thou tm tate 

One. titdle ‘ine, 4 the ta ais m18 Ol Ble cams 
That er art h ae Anite ; et TON 
If not a1 ‘intone nite 

Think, thiuk sre rapture? 
This breast, wherein thine dutagend 


> fi" 


Devells like a.seraphan | 
To know that line was sate te bt sare 
Where’er thou art, amare a PERL that con ar hanged om, Roe aos (Peres 
te. wm ree re 
Oh , write to | + Ana 6 “ ee spud Fue : : fntond’* E se i 


I'll watch its. coming 
Which tell-th pepe: aot He ou: 

And While I break its ru 

More pure delight this reaft’ sedi, feel, 
Than in‘ant lips in of : 
Saluted ‘by an angel‘s:kiest A 
Tis all I.ask—one: Ye ost ey vo 


Where’er.thou art; Me fee ae 
y 9 


Child of the Sun. . 


[Music—at Cheppell’s.] 


CHILD af the, an. i appy.alaves - 
Teas ply hy that. ature 

o gaze on charms give 

veucon cuarme Yr 
With soul that is denied the free, 

To feel, petencagiiae (dy wet 
The only ‘privilege would be... © 

To worship, endo. die, .-, 


) ak hw 
-« 


And. yet with, softeyed ray, 
There b-ams ‘rom roy n iteelfa Tight 
To. waken night to 
Thus, if the li te ited by ties, if 
Were only gleaming now, 
Hew’'vlest the privileges 
. To worehip,. and to die. 


ey 


~,u bore 


1 


Where this darks terest 


"Pith ‘tebe’ fal, tet, 
fh arcade Ae theni wt the ditir;” | 


a 


is “ wera i a0 


“aie reigns 
Andy throws Relves 
*welcorhe-ard ovr chains! 
For if by her for ever demmee 
_ Sim Setnens #h 


us to,008 © 
lives in slavery consum 
» who would e’er be freed 


‘Ing. 

[Music—at Chappell’s] 
THERE is oe 80 ee 
So uncertain,,and CRIB Re 
Se uncer y error frig ghtfe F 
Yet sotender ce iki) ee 

As eels “Jove inane. | they calls 
But. there’s no ove Knows te Se 
When, you. make it forzue 
To be ardent—then 
And to fear; if he. 

He might 

attempting theserenlnie 


n 
oilies always 
Ma she’s certain you me 
>f versen thanog peltt 


When ¥ met the - ‘fist fi 
Bade 


are many worth 6 
ane aay a | 


a 


ce heart ! oh, silly heart?” ° 
hightHawmeanedeviend =; 


weakness-to impart, 
Where it is a ee 


When y ped f fe p dwell, a? 
In rhea ‘i 


oO forte'to'tell 
orlora thou art. wis 


_ The Fortune Feller. 


[Musie—at Jullients.}:. 


 Gowmhither, maidena: ce bestow, 


Your future lot 1’1i piasn), 
*Tis mine te tell whate'zr iu Ay 


How 


ats 


‘here, conte’ here;. your's ‘fortunes’ a 


, Each,star 3 
star and ie is known. 40 mag;: : 
ar 1 spel on land or: sea, 
I ne’er betray, by word or look s, 
You all ny trust’ the ys 
Come hither,’ hidden, &c. 


we 8 
@ 


-noanping theukiy is is Tight, : 


TOOR,, shines with 


A sv eter sie Bi wl wy ! 
if PT 


We’ site tbideningietl ‘paasy. 
Behold, cr my magic giana} When 1 


I.ne’er by,word oy, 100k 
ree. | 
At morn, upon: the beach | 

steod.: 


> Proste—at! Chappell and corey - 


At morn upon the beach'l stood; 
‘Amd etiw the: waves depart, 
Waick bore upon titel: ? 
Pin Pointbs age rohan 
gent ie roegaine : 
a *d = atlas, 
30 
a i ‘my y henrt sera 


thus iin with lidenite capeg,. 
re Ayre ounding nit Beare, 


As bs ndless as the waves it 
‘wifd ‘as they cas bez ° 
While all the happiness war’ Wer 
Cam octertiope to reach, - n 


Ie-like unte.one suniy spot; 
_ Upona barren beaghe :.: 


. The Castle and etl : 

fatusio—at Jullien’s. 

¥ ee Say eat : 
’d ith gol One shine 


sweet ite p seach hg 
Wealth & rae ell tO 
alt pide dell inom FOV)». 


Strife and hate are in, the, 


Jn tha,cottage pence agd-love, 
Silken Aare sdasp the gentle 

Banners deck its toprhos ers 
d of snow ne the wt 


2 j 


d@mand numpieanien®> 
in peace and ‘eve, 


mate seek oe anther 
diet hays reclining, | 


ma “ots “ 


Fast whirls pei the race, i 
Quick: ee 
But faster pemare -apeer will 
aypieker,pulegs beat 
The girl who went to gate tye 
Amid the stazry: qzov na rite 


, Has: paused-to:leak i” 


And learn’d a »9man’s love.. 
“aimyencedyr dee: 


The merry days of old... 
~ [Music—at Robinson’ ae 


from: 


ney |, pre sky 
: The torn ‘reggunded chreng ttiedell, 
é Barons bold: 


Onone San (oe a vere airerry db 
ce 
The merry. days of old...’ rad 


Itumed the: rnittet fe 


Af, Pnew i Spite op pele © stein 


| Fo-dneathe Rewint eh sins 


To brave he winter’s -eold,. 


ee merry eee re old. Duende 
In [Lt eile kale would ana, stan ial em 
sar tn Land: | 


arg, 


y Rowdy’ ‘e bag ory brought his Ost bowl, 


ous ¢ heart. from cold, : 
were merry wa pera dy 
he merry. “days of old. | 


., There yeas, an, ola’ nati | Jw 


{[Music—at abieecanl 
| UBhere waz an old. .iman,,,, 


OW Weel vebeen toh 
He wanonce's nmre infant, 
But.ege made, him.old. 


ral, &e. 


inl! | While de white. fella.d 


Me seldom or ever 


Bora 
orig could bent fy Chelate 


tei macys said, 
’n ee 

‘Av he Iny i ia boty J stat 
iesieniaa dra 


laughin joy : 


_ |} Uitte as dasteien’s song 


| | The sally. in his ship: may sing. 


“Tis reporita hus tongue 
And he stirr’d both his arms © 
d his légs ‘wien he | 


ry . 


ehild.. 
“Tol de rol, &e. | 


Atlast he-fell sick, 
As old-clroniittes telf, 
» jdend then,.as- folks said, 
Ho. wes not.very well 5, 
But what ig more stage, 
Juv s0-weals a condition, 
_ dis he cauld.not give fees, 
He could get no physician. 
Tol de staiaate 
What's piobhe:died; rr : 
Yet tistenid that his: death: 
Wav ceevasivned:at lust: 
“| Bythe-want of-hisbreativg « 
ao a to his Arc enatnecl 


ahe'i:dnat; - 
| _ To hunt de shelly yore emikhays 
sian curry 
An’ hoist # 
: Den down dé 


eaet-canr tongs im Oyster: 
Ricosnenentne 
while:our' boat somey 
Plays seesaw wid de-tide. 


chly pull,. 
ur grin ahine, 


And tink he’s frée from h rho 


ae Our boaheam,cutdes wing. 
wal, right throu yang 


eaten to. ort.we d 
Fill’d wide our = tot ise 


ut.dere 


a 


In crowds along de shore... | 


Dear OPI of defeated 


| 
& Loe ORR. 


nas now Sine Le aa 


*Tis said, with. 
peer hs cmos of my 


i I weuld that form were thine: to thee 
( I make my earnest prayer, 
| Win thou the heart that for me, 
And fill that vacant, chair. 
. I sometimes think his heart was wrung 
: marten 
. And, ink I was too young . 
. To burthen his young days. 


Bor cbpir threats why. shld 
= . nthe | wall ep aie age ot oy Ot 
Oh! let her come to-morrow !?? |: bright, iy 

Sa ae ee in. 
‘ rae t, tte peer 

: Id Simon, the Céllarer. Like «Ling ofthe dack bighwag, ie 
Old Simon, the eoltaryy, Neja h —i ! 
Of malavey and nialvotde, m The Boys of the Age, |, 

And cypraa, and who can say how many * adie—Over the Water (6 Cb sakgds 
Fora chary old soul is he. ‘Oh, the boys of these noaey 
Of beds or phe he never doth fail, h wie Ms days orenn 

Ang ail all the year found there isbrewing | 4+ tires my patience out: er 
Ferhueerer aileth, he quaintly doth aay, | For their ways'and manners are quite ©. 


disgrace, ~ 


While he keeps to his sober six fa “a 
To asteady respectable father. tbat 


ay; | 
But, ho! ho! ho? his nose doth show 


! : ! Now if you’ boy, and 
Yet we were happy: cheerful aed ‘How oft the black jock co his tips ach e ve a boy, and you bappea 
| _ And trasting : tospeak 
\ and never word or thought t atkind, Boe About him, to a friend . that you've. 
"i ook came DameM cits in ber ownstill-reom, broaght in, 
y 3 Re blest as1 have been; I know And a matron sage is ‘she: He wishes to k possib 
if ___ Thou’it not forget me q quite— __| From thence, oft at curfew, is wafted a pore vily new with all possible 
f ; ba Pt Aba “eb ht ! She pg If yas go ‘tive and nine? ‘for e 
ai | But theese a small l, behind ‘qnartern, | 
! f : Pve given him my heart. And the maids say they often * see Mar- Ob, — ican 66 g the beys 


gery. there. 


I’ve given tohim my heart, dear mother, Now, Margery ss 


Vow’d at last his bride to be ; 
Each angry feeling try to smother, 
Turn not coldly thas from me. - 
Wealth or spien ne’er could charm 


me, 
Ne’er had power my heart to bind ; 
Chide not, then, your Jean for loving, 


he grows 


cold, 
min bat Shot ho! old Simondoth know 
Where many s flask of his best doth go. 


Old Bison, reclines in his “re 


And — take a something to Nese : 


Loving one so. true and kind. 
Sweet mother, speak, be reconcil’d, 
Nor bese som child, your own dear 


a 2 


Ah! we were rear’d in life % 
Shar’d each other’s joy and woe, 

And still ange at d bytime and sorrow, 
Yet unchill y winter’s snow. 

Was it then, so wrong to love him? 
Wrong to trust one, years had tried— 

Ah ! forgive, and seek to not 
Those death only can divide. 

. Sweet mother, speak, be reconcil’d, 
Nor —_— your child, 7 own dear 


Little Nell. : 
[Music—at Cramer and Co’s.] 


They told him, gently she was dead, 
And spoke of heaven and smiled ; 

Then drew him from the lonely room’ 
Where lay the a child, 

»T was all in vain, he eeded not 
Their pi’ sing looks of sorrow. 

* Hush ! P hush |’? he cried, “‘ she only 


sleeps, 
She'll wake again to-morrow ‘”? 
‘* Hush! hush!’’ &e. 


laid her in a lowly grave, 
They ak winds blew high and paige 
Tho’ the faintest summer breeze: had 


been 
Toe rough to fan her cheek. 
And — the poor old man would 


tch, 
: In strange, tho’ silent, sorrow 
And whisper to himself the wo 
6s She’ll come again to-morrow p 
* And whisper, &c. 


One day ‘they miss’d him long; and 
: sought 
* Where most he loved’to stray: 
The ane bim déad upon the turf 
ere little Nelly lay. 
With ey steps he'd wander’d 


Fresh. bape and strength to borrow, 


And Mar We hae besa beaddl te 


| King of the dark Highway. 


‘Orelse, do you see, he bolder must be, 


And talk of taking a 

She ought rs be settled for life. 
Now, pve bas, "0 the maids say, & 
saute very hanidoouns, hoe 908 8y 
Bo, somehow, i it ends with a shake of 
“and Simon he brews him » tankerd i 
daar ho! ko! he'll chuckle ond 
‘What! "marry old Margery ?-ne, 80, 


Hail, hail, hail to the robber’ stife, 
Who hives and dies by his prey, 
Who pleasure finds in the moise and 


strife 
That’s found on the desk highway ; 
My horse and me we do agrae 
That the traveller he must stay, 


Than the king of the dark higaway. 
Harrah, hurrah, hurrah 
. For the dark highway, 
‘:! Hurrah, harrah, burah - 
For the dark highway, i 


What with boosing,- and smokigag 
and mocking, 
When I was a boy, they’d been put in- 
the stocks, 


Dear me, it ig shocking, oh shocking t 


Now a father, God bless me | there’s ne 
such a thing, 
He’s called the ‘old man” ead’ the 
‘ guv’nor;’ 
And as for a. mother, not ene. we 


bring, 
That arn’t an ‘ old women ’ or other 
If they try to be saving, and eke ont 
their means, 
Just to keep up appearances tidy, 
Why, the dainty big boys wea’t’ toech 
becon and greens, 
Aad ry won’t eat hash’d mutton on 


Oh 9 there’s, &e, 


How ot breakfast they wanta blow, out 


ef cold moat, 
And at teatime they’ll sale waat 8 


mofin, 
If he can’t see the wit of short pipes - 


the street, 
Why he’s — soon call’d en oa 


| Ef they live : by themselves, they ge 


aobbing it home 


For tin, with a pipe and a thiek stick, 


And if te tke door their mother 
should come, 
‘It’s * Mother, old flick, how's old Pick 
wick.?” 
Oh, there’ s, ke. 


7 Now-a-days, if they meet the | old Te, 


Hail, hail, hail to the sons of old, 
in the 
Pant Cliff , Turpin, King, If he don’t steak a pint, he 
Oh, what bright tales of them are told, Then while the old mee gr iving 
To their memory boys stag © : ead g g 
They robb’d ‘tis. true a haughty lew 
‘Who owed more than they meant to hea. nro dia him of mes | 
Pay, about t 
But they’ drop every screw and rene “ae be "ey auiance o his. 
: devilish blue, th are, * 
At the king of the dark highway, + | They rush, in, md bawl out, ' Here” 
They drop every screw, &c. * Jack, Tow, and Ben, Pei 
Hail, hail, bell te the life { lead, Let's been to the old bloak’r 
For wap sila \ despair, tobaccof 
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Hints to Emigraats. I grew older, 1 grew older, but my } Her eves are like the crystal brook, 
. troubles never stopp’d 5 As bright and clear to see, 
Tune—‘ I should like to Marry !? | At school how I was welcomed, 1 | Her lips outshine the Scarlet Flower 
9 


hat swarms of discontented folks was always getting whopr Of bonny Ellersile. 
Every where there be, I caught. hooping cough and fever, 
Who leave their father land to seek through playing with Bill Beasles | Oh, where my love a blossom, 
A bome beyond the sea. . | And just to spite my mother, I went When summer skies depart, 
Now birds of passage, high and low, out an a, ben meseio*- I'd pls . —_ gd bosem, 
mun e- n, Bere, Mm $ 
The bulky and the little— PPY» And oft I'd kiss her bm Ass De 


Take my advice, and then yeu’ll soon : ' 
i i I am married, I am married, such & So beautiful to see 
Be suited to atittle. wife you ne’er did ed, That far outshines the Scarlet Flower 


But you who mean.to stay at home, But there’s another chap ’ 7 Of b Eliersile 
p my wife onny ° 
ee ee on ee emigrants, | Every day Wee likes than me. a- | Might I be Kingo’ Scotland’s thro 
scp very day a8 w older fresa trou- Ne, 
Who leave their native land. ay olen they io come, nieet 4 Be ype he beside in 
My wifeis precious lazy, andisalways | Ri a give my crowa er 
reperenaanaroarase |" Elie ee ye |mmttibonmlet ehh, 
The Quakers to the Friendly isles. I’m unhappy, &c. Tan ee aiaat ghee xia 
Spann utdieeae all to Chilli. [’ve ababy, I’ve a baby, such a boy ip which shames the Scarlet 
ile Het ree ome reat you ne'er did et Homer 
- Bhould be pac *d off to Baby-ion, Buch a monkey, and not Of bonny Ellersile. 
o e ms Ss eke rr ; 
To Lap-land, or to Tar you; ke. His nee pug, his oxge Both sanipts M to Eneli h 
: is straight and sandy ‘ancestors were Englis 
Musicians hasten te the Sound, His mone ee and 80’8 his head y , 4 
There while the Miser waits and he’s such a precious bandy. ‘ men, 
His passage to the Guinea coast, I’m unhappy, &c. 
jpendtbrifts are in the Strals. Prussic 52 wiht: My ancestors were Englishmen, an 
a to the Needles hie o acid, Prt down ee Bi sarge te bycl 1» ' : 
: Ae ForI k ’ n is my boast tha was born 
wipe bibbers to Burgundy, awi ua T kiew-the bucket. beneatha British sky; - 
se may lunch at Sandwich | hig epitaph I'll write ‘myself— I prize my peerless birthplace for its 
= Isles, ; ‘Here lies poor Toby Tellpit freedom and its fame, 
ags poke their fun at Fun-dy. The reason why this poor chap Peg, | im it my fathers lived and died— I 
But you, XC» twas ‘cos he couldn’t help it. hope todo the same. 


Cooks from Spit-head should go to l’ve heard of foreign countries that 
are very fair to see, 


All Mendicants to Rome (roam), But Baga. dear a pheona 1 is 
aad ie ene My Father's Song. ° | ana nether on itapoy sol b not 
content to stay, 


Lovers should to the Cape Goo Hope | me good old song my father sings, I | May leave it when he likes, and find 


To some Cape Horn’s a shocker— 


Debtors decamp to O-hi-0, a better where he may. 


love it more and more, 
My ancestors, &c, 


‘Tis worth a hundred other songs we 
Peokbincere se Dante vad &e ne’er have heard before ; 
ici It brings to mind the merry days, the | We may not have the mountains 
Let Zealots go to Zealand, days when we were young: . "which other lands may show, 
And Minors to Minor-ca, When oft times with the same delight | Their sides adorn’d with vineyards 
citieeto sien Meses, | sy Wolstnt rte taper | Wiihanet— ns andear 
Dull Misanthropes to No Man’s Land strain, and yet in childish glee, | We may not boast the grandeur or 
Should quickly haste away; We learnt that song, and lisped it the melancholy grace, 
Fat Aldermen to Hungary, : forth upon our father’s knee, Which tells of Time’s destroying 
The Poor to Table Bay. I’ve heard and lauded many songs, hand, or wars terrific trace ; 
SR The Bisade\: pt eatar ws to my int bab e an Map y Mis me 
j ny ° and dales, and dells 
Seek Batchelors the ke ina : father’s good old song. Where petcs and plenty amie ar- 
Se ound, and sweet contentment 
gly benoit ra eet tany £0» Itis not for its melody I love that dwells, 
The Quarrelsome in Ire-land _ good old song, And we have cliffs that beetle o’er, 
Will find their proper level, Nor is it for the simple rhymes that and battle with the spray 
Let Barbers cut off to the Poles | unto it belong, ; Of athousand waves that roll around 
‘And Lawyers to the Devil. But "tis neceees I’ve nears it sang on a shore as free as they. 
Thus emigrate, then mis-plac’d men many a festive cay, . My ancestors, &c 
Would here no longer flout us— On mea i eas when all a- : 
And those who’re not provided for r 3 ’ 
And‘tis that when fromthese dear li There’s not asea that on its breast a 
May strive to do without us. I hear that cherished strain, fs hostile fleet can bear, 


| know that to my father- still the “But England’s flag is seen to fly in 
of health remain. stern defiance there ; 


es ee i0ys 
The unhaypy little man. Then ek me not what memories to There’s not a clime,east, west, north, 
such a sim ple theme belong ; - gouth,but echoes with the fame 


Tune—“ I remember, I remember.” | when all I love endears me to my | Of England’s dauntless warriors, aD 
I had trouble, I had trouble, when father’s good old song. | rings with England’s name. 
itutions and our good 


an infant ‘in the isp Our ancient inst 


A ld English laws 
For the first time that they fed me I 0 Gee eenrour bitterest 


was scalded with the pap 5. : Have wrung from. 
In my long clothes out they took me, | The Scarlet Flower. foes their wonder and applause. 
a pretty little fairy, | 3 Oh, his must be @ coward’s heart who 
Good lack, how they forsook me, and |. She’s gentle as the zephyr, would not make.a stand 
dropp’d me down an area. That sips of every sweet, For altar, throne, for hearth and 
[’m unhappy, I’m unhappy ! She’s fairer than the fairest lily, home, in such a native land ! 
Pm a wretched little man, In nature’s soft retreat, My ancestors, &c, 


